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washing him, and would have told you of it, if Odysseus, for his
own crafty purposes, hadn't seized me by the throat and pre-
vented me. Come with me now. I'll stake my life upon it. If I've
played you false, then kill me in the cruellest way you can.'
"Dear nurse,' Penelope replied, 'you are a very wise old
woman, but even you cannot probe into the minds of the ever-
lasting gods. However, let us go to my son, so that I can see my
suitors dead, together with the man who killed them.'
As she spoke she left her room and made her way downstairs,
a prey to indecision. Should she remain aloof as she questioned
her husband, or go straight up to him and kiss his head and
hands? What she actually did, when she had crossed the stone
threshold into the hall, was to take a chair in the firelight by the
wall, on the opposite side to Odysseus, who was sitting by one
of the great columns with his eyes on the ground, waiting to see
whether his good wife would say anything to him when she
saw him. For a long while Penelope, overwhelmed by wonder,
sat there without a word. But her eyes were busy, at one mo-
ment resting full on his face, and at the next falling on the ragged
clothes that made him seem a stranger once again. It was Tele-
machus who broke the silence, but only to rebuke her.
' Mother,' he said,(you strange, hard-hearted mother of mine,
why do you keep so far from my father? Why aren't you sitting
at his side, talking and asking questions all the while? No other
"woman would have had the perversity to hold out like this
against a husband she had just got back after nineteen years of
misadventure. But then your heart was always harder than flint.'
(My child, the shock has numbed it,' she admitted. (I cannot
find a word to say to him; I cannot ask him anything at all; I
cannot even look him in the face. But if it really is Odysseus
home again, we two shall surely recognize each other, and in an
even better way; for there are tokens between us which only
we two know and no one else has heard of.'
Patient Odysseus smiled, then turning briskly to his son he
said: 'Telemachus, leave your mother to put me to the proof
here in our home. She will soon come to a better mind. At th^

